He ln {
And
Artistie, and quite clroumspgct,
Whaos ! comes toa question of dreas;
A lover of whisy  chnss,
And n little be gay,
Yet I pity bim, nevarthelesa—

The old bachelor over Lo way.
For 1 know when his life I dlsseot,
¢« There Is lack of the wifely caress,
No children around him collect,

' His home-coming nightly o blese;

And to scan him agaln 1 confess

He's & trifle inclined to be gay,

1+ In mpite of hia social success—
ol bachelor over ths way.

And I feel my surmise in correct,
When I look at him closely and guess
That when he takes time to reflect
He misses the true happiness;
¥or the lack of a home will depreas,
And hin boyhood was happy, they say;
I faney that drenms must oppress
The old bachelor over the way.

ENVOY.
What, married? This morning, no less,
For who shall Kisg Cupld galnsay?
Well, wall, h# fn in for diatress—
The oid bachelor over the way.,
—Ernest MeQuffey, In Woman's Home
Companion,

| Copyrizht, vigl, by S. S. McClare.]

CHAPTER IL—CoxTISUED,

And now the roar of the storm could
be heard as the line of fonm swept on
over the darkened ses with frightful
veloeity, Louder and louder came the
noise, and the surface of the waler be-
kind the advancing line was like a vast
sheet of snow flattened down by the
force of the wind.

Nearer and nearer came the ghastly
line, while every man stood at his post
in silence. Buddenly the eaptain
roared:

“Hard up your wheel! Hard up!”

The two men who grasped the spokes
had Barely tims to obey the order when,
with shriek of wind and s rush of boil-
ing water, the white line struck the
bark and pressed her over until the
yards toucheld the surface to leeward.
The storm staymail sod maintopsail
were rent to ribbona, but the head sail
held, and, sy the stanch bark siowly
righted, this cuused her to pay slowly
off, and she gathered headway at the
same time, Slowly at first and then
with increasing speed she bounded
along before the hurricane.

And now the sea began to rise in all
fta majesty. The masses of waler
swept in wild waves before the hur-
ricane, their crests blowing off into
Spray as they met the full foree of the
wind. After several efforts the crew
succeeded in loosing a few inches of
the foretopsail, and for awhile this held
mobly. Then came a stronger pufl
than usual, and the sail was torn bod-
fly from the bolt-ropes, disappearing
in the gloom like some huge white
bird.

There was nothing to be done but
run before the gale, and, after send-
ing the mate and half the crew below,
the eaptain advised Tom and Avery to
retire, which they did, somewbat re-
assured by the collected bearing of the
skipper, who seemed to take it all as
& matter of course, especially as the
wind was sending bis vessel just where
he wished to go.

In this manver three days and nights
passed, until it seemed to Tom that the
world was made up of wind, waves and
darkness.

On the fourth morning the wind be-
gan to abate and the sun appeared, en-
abling the captain to asecertain his po-
sitlon. He found that the Seabird had
made 11 knots an hour during the en-
tire period since the storm stroek her,
which caused his satisfaction to show
itself in his round faece unmistakably,

8ail was now mude, and ten days Iater
the Seabird waus sailing proudly on the
bosom of the Pacifie, having rounded
Cape Horn with the “greatest slant of
wind” the old skipper had ever experi-
enced. The vessel’s head was pointed
to the north, and Tom began to com-
pute the days before they could hope
to reach San Franelsco,

CHAFTER IIL
“1 GIVE MY SHARE TO YOU ™

Goaogd luck and fair winds followed
our sdventurers until they reached the
stormy Gulf of Cakfornia, where an ae-
eldent ocsurred which greatly affected
Tom's future plans.

It was an hour before sunset and the
two passengérs were leaning over Lhe
stern watching the water fly swifily
under the covuter, when & loud shout
from aloft atiracted their attemtion
Looking quickly up they had barely
time to spritg aside when a heavy block
struck the deck beside them with ter
rific foree. A rope attached to it kit
Tom's companion across the chest,
sending him backwarde Hix heels met
the wheel ropes and the next instant he
strock the water astern and dismap-
pesred from Tom’s sight.

It had all happened so quickly that be
bardly realized what had cecurred until
the sailor aloft shouted:

“Man overboard! Maxn overboard!”

With the promptitude of a sailor the
man at the wheel sprang to the miland
eut adrift the life preserver, which was
always ready for use, and at the same
time the captain rushed on deck and
ordered the ship hove to.

Then Tom tore off his coat and shoes
and leaped over the rail before the esp-
tain eould detnin him.

Liks most Cape Cod boys, he had
learned to swim at as early age. zsd 2
pond in Merrivale had enabled bim to
induige in the exercise in Iste yeam, s
that when be came to the surface he
felt no noxiety for himself, alihough
the vessel was some disiance sway.

He struck out with all kis might in
the direction of the vessel's
soon caught a glimpse of & white
abend rising and falling on the waves.

“Keep op till I rench youl"™ he shout-
ed to encourage Avery, who was fully
50 yards away.

There was no reply, and when Tom
was within & dozen strokes of his friend
the Iatter suddenly threw up his arms
and hegun to sink.

Tom reached the spot just in time to
grasp kis bair and drag him 1o the sur-
face, where he lay utterly unconscicus
and unable to assist himsell. Tam sup-
ported him as best he could, but his
clothes soon began to drag him down,
and his limbs felt like lend. He was
pearly spent when something white
swept before his eyes on the top of &
sea, and he saw that it was the life-
buay. With a last effort he struck out
and succeeded in grasping it

In the meantime the Seabird badbeen
brought to the wind and a boat lowered
with all possible speed, but it Is a slow
operation at bLest, and the eraft wasa
half mile d_stant before the boat struck
the water with Capt. Coffin in herstern.

Although the buoy supported Tom
easily de found it no ensy task to keep
the uuconseious man's head above the
surface, and when the boat reached
them he was pulled from the water in
a state of utter exhaustion.

Avery showed po signs of life, and
when the vesssl was reached he was
taken to his berth, where the old cap-
tain graduoally resuseitated him, Tom
having changed his clothes in the mean-
time and regunined the nse of his Jimbs.

When be reached the stateroom he
was shocked at bis friend’s face, There
was a look there which comes but once
to humanity, and which froze the words
on his tongue.

“Seott, sit down,” sald the old miner.
“I ean see by your fave what you read
in mine. Ihave no time fo waste, I'm
a dying man, Scott. Something has
given out inside and my time is up.
Don't interrupt me, please. 1 must tell
you something while I bave time."”

He paused an Instant to press his
hand to his side, saying:

“When fhat hit mesomething snapped
m here. I think a rib is sticking into
my lunge. Take off my belt, Seoti.
Hurry up! Don't stop to ask questions
now!"™

Tom obeyed, and with trembling
fingers the dying man drew forth a
falded bit of paper, whispering:

“It's yours, and it means a fortune
1o you! Get me s pen and paper and
then write what I tell you!™

His request was soon complied with,
and with a faint voice he dictated:

“I, John Avery, being about to die,
give my share in the gold mine discoy-
ered by my partner, Dick Reed, to the
bearer, Thomas Scott, who has risked
his life for mine twice."

When this unique will was on paper
he added:

“Give me the pen, There needn’t be §
any witnesses. Dick Reed knows my fist,
and he's as square as a die. This paperis
& map 1o tell me how to reach the mine,
I¥'s a seeret trail leads to it, and only
three men know of it. Yon will be rieh
if you live to reach it. Trust no one,
but go by yourself. Take the money In
my belt, too, and use it as you please,
You may find my brother Bill at the
mine. He was sent for, too. You'll get
my share—"

A violent fit of coughing interrupted
him, and before it ended the handker-
chief he pressed to his lips was staized
with his life blood.

Tom hastily summoned the captain,
but the oid miner sank into an uneon-
scious state, apd before morning Tom
was the only living ovcupant of e lit-
tle stateroom.

But behind the thin partition which
separated it from the mate’s room sat
that worthy himself with a look of tri-
umph on his evil face.

“There were ‘no witnesses, and what
is to prevent my being Mr. Tom Seott
apd beeoming a mine owoer,” he mut-
tered to himself. ~I must have that pa-
per i 1 have to kill bimto getitl™

On the following day the remains of
the old miner were consigned to the
deep, and as Tom saw the weighted
canvas disappear beneath the bloe wa-
ters, his grief outweighed every other
sentiment and drouve cll thoughts of kis
inheritance from his head. He had
grown to jove the rugged old man like
& bruther, and it was the first time he
had been brought face to faee with
death,

That night as he was about to retire,
he remembered the slip of paper given
bim by his dying friend. and which be
had not yet examined. He had placed
it in the belt and tossed the latter into
his chest at the time. and & huge lamp
swelled im his throat now s he lifted
the lid and drew it forth.

Carefully arranged in the wariom
rompartments were hills to the amount
of $5.000, and these he transferred to
his own belt at cuee. The paper was
evidently torn from a biank book, snd
centained these lines is » bold band:

“Oid Partner: If you havea't forpotten
the old days and the bargain we mads

share my .
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drew n long breath sud muttered:
“It's in bis donkey! 17 find s wayto

& derrick on him, that's sgrel™

For the next few days be cudgeled
his brains for some safe mesns of st
taining his ends, but withoul success,
Then chanee did what he had failed
to do.

“Land ho!™ was the welcome ery
from aloft one morning just after sun-
rive, while the eaptain and second male
were asleep, the mate was stumping
the deck and Tom, who had turned
out earfier than usual, was standing on
the topgallant forecastle watehing a
school of fish play about the bows. He
ran up the forerigging at once to esteh
o glimpse of the welcome sight.

“Now's my time " said the mats, un-
der his breath, as Tom went over the
foretop and began to swarm wp the
topmast rigging. “He'll go clean up fo
the man on the "gallant yurd before be
sees L"

The next moment he had stolen soft-
Iy down the cabin stairs, entered Tom's
room and tried the lid of the chest.

To his surprise it was not locked, and
there on top, half hidden by the sleeve
of an old eoat, lay John Avery's belt be-
fore him. His fingers trembled as with
feverish haste he pulled It open, snd
then a furious osth came throngh his
bristling besard.

The belt was empty!

A rapid search convinced him that
the. object he sought was not in the
chest, and hastily rearranging the arti-
cles as he had found them he closed
the lid and stepped out of the room to
meet Capt, Coffin face to {uce in the
DATTOW DASSIZE.

“What are you doing in there?™ do-
manded the latter. .

“We're goirg to wash deeks and the
porihole was open,” be stammered, "I
just stepped down fo close it.” X

Whatever comment the old skipper
was about to make was interrupted by

e .
“* ] must il yos pemetiing wisle | vy time. "

the man aloft, who again gave that long
drawn out, indescribable ery,so dear to
the sailor’s heart:

“Land ho!"™

ie captain forgot everything else
instantly and sprang on deck at onee,
exclaiming:

“It's the Geolden Gate or I'm a lnb-
ber! I've made a record passage this
time for the old bark! We're only 98
days from Boston and we'll keep it
down {0 two figures if the wind holds
and have a diy to spare! Slap the
canvas on her, Mr. Rider! There'slet-
{ers and fresh grub waiting for us over
the starboard bow! Bwest ail
she’s worth!™

His orders were promptly obeyed,
and ss Tom reached the deck and eame
aft the captain added:

“We'll soon be ashore, Mr. SBeott. If
my reckosing’s right, that is the en-
trance to Friseo harbor and we ought
to be tied up alongside the dock to-
night. You've never been there hawve
youT" 3

Tom replied in the negative and the
eaptain continued:

“Well, see here. 1 don't know how
you're fized, but [ always live aboasd
when I'm in port. It's chesper and I
keep a good eock by her. 1f you like
Yyou cap siay with me and it won't cost
you & red. ['ve made s muitling trip
and you are weleome.™

“Thank you,” said Tom. “I'll do so
until I start sorth. I shall be glad to
Yave a familiar face with me. Thisls
ray first trip, you know."”

“He's going to live aboard,” chuekled
Obed Rider, who wasstandiag cloge by,
“and 1"l be queer if e doesn’t run into
trouble coming dows through Tar flat

 eourage to the necessary point

same source, and the Iatler promptly
gove bim some good advice.

“Hetter not be drifting round Fris-
©o with all that stuff in your pocket,”
ke sald. “Tve got & good little safe
here and you're welcome to use it
There's some desperate charncters on
the water front here, and plenty of "em
would kill 8 man ten times over for half
your pile. They've all got the pgold
fever now. My second mate is going to
leave me. He's got it, too. Hope the
mate doesn's follow suit.™

Tom was wise enough to listen to the
warning and left the larger part of his
maoney in the safe, but he kept the two
precious papers in his money belt, s
proeseding which he was to regret very
SO0,

He found there was & special exeur-
slon advertised to leave the following
morning, and was fust in {ime to secure
o tieket, Afier taking in the sights of
the city during the afterncon he pro-
eured his supper in s restaurant and de-
cided to spend the evening at a theater,
for it must be remembered thmt he was
eouniry reared and with f>w rare ex-
ceptions, when he had visited Boston,a
thester had been beyond his reach.

He thoroughly enjoyed the perform-
anee and started down toward the wa-
ter front when it was flnished without
s thought of any danger ax he sirode
rapidly along the well-lighted thor-
on| While be is thus engaged
let os take a look at Obed Rider, the vii-
Ininous mate of the Seabird, and see
Liow his schemes are progressing.

While Tom was watehing the foot-
light favorites Obed Rider was sitting
in & little drinking saloom near the
wharf where the Beabird had been
docked. Befors him was s bottle of
Hgnor and a glance at his face was suffi-
clent to show that he had been indulg-
ing deeply. His small, bloodshot eyes
were fixed upon vacancy, and he was
apparenily meditating deeply.

“Hell be off to-morrow,” he mnt-
tered, savagely, “and then my chance Is
gone. I muct bave those papers and
money enough to get an outfit. Idas-
gent get anyone to lend me o hand, for
then the est would be out of the bag.
17 1 had that paper the old man give him
what's to hinder my going and elaim-
Ing to be Mr. Seott? There'sa fortunc

in it, but it's ugly business.”

Villing his glass again he drained it
at & gulp ss if trying to screw up Lis
for some
sesolve. Then be looked at his watch
and said:

“Ten o'clock. No time to lose. First
to see if he is on board yet."

[ro sm cowrrTED.]

TAKING FRENCH LEAVE.

France still Adberes to (ke 0)d Cas-
1om of Expelling Obnexlons
Visitors.

William Le Queux, the povelist, was
ardered 1o leave France becsuse he
wrote some letters to the London Daily
Mail on the bad drainage and other
drawbacks of the Riviera. Victims of
expulsion are often journalists. The ex-
pulsions are not always effected in such
& courteous manner as in the case of Mr.
Le Queux. The common plan is to rouse
the vietim from his slumbers at a very
early hour by an urgent and, needless
tosay, fictitions summons from s {riend,
who begs him to come instantly with
the messenger. In nine cases outof ten
the appeal is answered with alacrity,
but no sooner has the unmsuspecting
man set foot on the pavement than he
is pounced upon by a couple of plain-
clothes detectives, bundled inio a cab,
galloped off o one of the railway ter-
min, and then put info a (raia for the
frontier he prefers. His captors accom-
psay him to the limits of French terri-
tory, where they abandon him to his
fate, after first reading out to him the
terms of the expulsion warrant, and ex-
plaining the pains and penalties be will
inenr should he ever ngain be tempted
Into revisiting France. Meanwhile the
man's {riends and relatives in Paria are
rackine their brains to account for his
umaccountable disappearanee, the first
intimation they receive of the true
cause being his telegram from Brus-
sels, or, it may be, Dover or Bemne.
Sometimes the expelled one spends the
rest of his days in vitopersting and
bolding up to ridicule the country that

has thes spurned him.

The average orthodox Englishman
fancies that these things exn happen
only in France, or, at any nite, on the

some dark night. Things are coming thing
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H. J. BOOTH, Gz Traflc Mgr ,
E L COULIDGE, Gen. Pans. Agt..
Uleveland, Obla

SHERMAN, Trav. Pass. Whietaz. w. va
DURLING & BLIGH,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Goal

Coke, Blossburg
Smithing Coal.
Best of Accomodations
at the 10¢. Barn.

Pay you

Baled Hay and Straw

s well kmow to thewssads whe
bave tesn Demeltsd after yoars
of sulering and 416 mpeintmont.
Toadl thoss who have tried dif-

Write for beok &t snes. free.

Drs. STARKEY & PALEN

1118 Gfrard St PEILAGELFELA, PA.
P e e e R e )

Bl BROTHEDS. (8 Warres bt New Vorx'

Kodol

Dyspepsia Cure
Digests what you eat.
| ltwngmymam:‘mn

Moving Forniture a Seesialty.

The

HomeSavings Bank Co,,
WELLINGTON, OHIO,
Transact o general banking business,
buying and selling notes and bills of ex-
change. Money loaned on satisfactory
collateral. mortgage, or personal secur
ity. Interestat 3 per cent. paid onall
savings deposita, interest eredited annu-

ally. '

YOUR BUSINESS SOLICITED.
Bafety-depostt boxes situsted in our main
vanlt at §1.50 per year.

Wm. Vischer, Pres,
G. E. Bpitzer, Vies-Pres.
4. & Mallory, Cashier.

Buccesser to C. K. Scrure.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Hard and Soft Coal

Coke and Wood

Draying snd Moving of houss bold
goods or planos and teaming of all Hnds
prompily sitended to.

E.L. BENEDICT
E. BIGELOW & SON

nﬂwﬂiﬁ' TILE.

kind of brick sad sise of
tile at right prices.
N. P. ROBINSON,
ACENT.

E. L. BENEDICT

J. W. HOUGHTON,

e

(rown

BAKING POWDER

ASSOLUTELY PUREST
AND BEST MADE.......

| } Fotios in = Inventive Age ™
| b Book “How to obtaia

Letter Heads,

Fine Commercial

Job Work of All




